The Tragedie 

By dru.nken prophcfics, libels and drcames, 

To fee ray brother Clarence and the king. 

In deadly hate the one againfttbc other. 

And if king Edward be as true and iuft 
As I am fubtile, fa!fe,and treeberous: 

This day fhould Clarence clofely be mewed vp. 

About a prophefie which faies that G. 

Of Ed wards heires the murthercr fhall bee* 

Diue thoughts doyyne to my foule, Enter Clarence with 
Here Clarence comes, a guard of men. 

Brother, good dayesjwhat mcancs this armed guard 
That waites vpon your grace? ; r 

Cla. His maieftie tendering my perfonslfafetic Ii3th ap. 
ThiscondufttoconucyrnetorhcTQikcr. (pointed 
Glo. Vpon whaccaufe J 
Cla. Becaufemynaracis George^. . , 

Glo. Alack my Lord, that. fault is none of yours, 

He (hould.for that commit your godfathers il : 

O belike his maieftie hath feme intent 
That you fliall benewehrplned in.the.Towerr 
But what is the matter Clarence may I know 
Cla, Yea Richard when 1 know, for I protejft 
AsyetIdonot,b.utasIcanlearnc, ■ 

He harkens after prophecies and dreames, 

And from the crollc-rowe p'uckes the letlcrG: 

And faics a wizard told him that by Gy 
HisifTuedifinheritedlhoujilbe. ; _ 

Andformy name of Georgebegins with G, ^ _ : 

It followcs in Ills thought that 1 amhe. 

Thefe as I learne,and iuch like toyesasdiefe, .. ' 

Haue raoued his highneiTe to commiesue now. 

glo. Why this itis when meoare fjuldeby women*) 

Tis not the king that fends you to the Tower, 

M-y Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis fhe.. 

Thar temps him to this extremities _ . 

Was it not flic and that good man of wot.ihip ■ 

Anthony VVooduile het brother there. 

That made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower* 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered? 

Wc are not fafe Clarence, wc are not fate, 
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of Richard the third 
T CU. By heauen I thinkethere is no man is fccurde 
But the Quecnes kindred, and night-walking Heralds^ , 

That trudge betwixt the King and Miftieffe Shores 
Heard ye not what ah humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for his deliuerie i' 

Glo. Humbly Complaining to her deitie, 

Got my Lord Chamberlain© his liberties 
lie cell you whatjl thinke it is our way, 
ifwewillkecpeinfauourwrththokingii • 

Tobehermerftandwcareherliuery. - ^ • 

Theicalousoreworhewidowandherfelfe,' 

Since that our brother dubd them gentle women j 
Are mightie goffips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befeech your Graces both to pardo trie ’ 

His maieftie hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man (hall haue pf iuatc conference} •> • 

~ Of what degteefoeuer ivithliis brother. 1 

Geo. Euc id & plt afe your worfhip Brokenbury, 

You may partake of any thing we fay > *• 

We fpeake no tre-afon roan, we fay rhe king 
Is wife and vertuou',and his noble Queene 
Well ftrookcih yeares,faire,arid not iealous. 
fay that Shores wife hath apretie footc, 

ry lip, a bonny eye, a palling pleafing tongue .* 
that the Queenes kindredaremiade gentle folker. 

»w fay you fir, cari^ou.deny all this ? 

Bro. With this (my Lord) my fclfe haue naught to do. 
Glo. Naught todo wit h M iftrefTe Shotejtellchee fellow, 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one. 

Were beft he doit fecntly aloney . :,r :: 

Bro. Whatonerny Lord? • 3 . :: :r 1 . 

Glo. Her hu? band kn8ue,weu!dft thou betray mb? ■ 

Bro. I befeceh your Grace to pardon me , and withall for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. (bears 

Cla. We know thy charge Brokenburyiand will obey, 

Glo. We are the Queenes abiefts and mull obey. 

Brother farewell,! will vnro the King, v ■ V . v . 

And whatfoeuer you will imploy mein. 

Were it to calLKing Edwards widow filler, 
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